
Kill . " Why take you hands then ? 

Rofa. Onely to part friends. 

Curtefie fweec hearts, and fo che Meafure ends* 

Kin. More meafure of this meafure , be not nice. 

Rofa. We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

J<*>.Prife your felues: What buyesyeurcompame $ 

Rofa. Your abfencc onely. 
jG*.Thatcan neuerbe. 

Rofa. Then cSnnot we be bought : and fo adue. 

Twice to your Viforc, and halfe once co you. 

Kin. If you denie to dance , let’s bold mo^e chat. 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

Kin. I am bed pleas’d with that. ; , 

Re. White-handed Miftris, one fweec word with thee. 
Q U , Hony, and Milke, and Suger : there is three. 

Ber. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
Methegline, Wort, andMalmei'ey; wellrunne dice; 

There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

ffu. Seuenth fweet adue,fince you can cogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfccret. 

Qu. Let it not be fweet. 

Bir. Thou grieu’ft ray gall. 

Qu. Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meete. , , 

•Du. will you vouchfafe with mec to change a word. 

Mar. Name it. 

< Dum. Faire Ladie. 

<_Mar. Say you fo ? Faire Lord : 

T akc you that for your faire Lady. 

Du. Pleafeityou, 

As much in priuatc, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong? 
Lone. I know the realon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, Ilong. 

Zone. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would affoord my fpeechleffis vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vealc quoth the Dutch-man ; is not V calc a ( - a»c ■ 
Long. ACalfcfaireLadic? 
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c jMar. No, a faire Lord Calfc. 

Lone. Let”spart the word 
Mar. No, 11c not beyourhalfcs 
Take all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe. 

Le)?;a , .Looke how you but your feife in thefe fharpe mooses* 
Will you giuc homes chaft Ladie ? Do not fo. 

Mar. Then die a Calfc before your horns dogrow. 

Lon.' One word in ptiuate with you ere I die. 
c Mar. Bleat foftly then; iheBu cher hearesyou cryj 
Bo jet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keene 

As is the Razors edge, inuihble : 

Cutting a fmallcr haire then may be feene, 

Aboue the fence of fence fo fcnfiblc: 

Seemech their conference, their conceits haue wings, 
Fleeterthen arrowes, bullets, wind, thought, fwiftcr things. 
Rofa. Not one word more, my maidcs,breake off,breake off, 
Ber. By heauen, all drie beaten with pure lcofife. 

King. Fare well madde Wenches you haue ample wits. 
Exeunt. 

flu. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouites. 

Are thefe the breed of witsfo wondred at ? 

Bo jet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breathes pufeouu 
Rofa. Wel-liking wits they haue,grofle,groffe, fat, fat. 
fuy. O pouertie m wic, Kingly poore flout. 

Will they not( thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 

Or enerbuc in vizardes (hew their faces 
This pert Berowne was out of count’mnce quite. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 
flu. 2?m7»»i»didfweare himlelfe out of all fute.' 

Mar/D umaine was at my feruice, and his fwotd .• 

No poynt (quoth I :) my feruaut ftraighc wasmute. 

Ka. Lord Longauillf aid I came orehis heart .• 

And trow you what hecall’d me ? 
flu. Qujlme perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 
flu. G o lie knelTc as thou art. 


~ - , “^* w ** ••• 

Rof. Well better witshaueworne plaineftatucecaps, 
B uc will you hearej the King is my loue fwornc. 
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